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The  Fourteenth  Anniversary  of  the  Society  was  celebrated  on 
Sabbath  evening,  the  '25th  of  February,  1855,  at  the  Tenth  Pres- 
byterian Church  in  Walnut  Street. 

After  the  singing  of  the  beautiful  versification  of  the  118  Psalm, 
commencing : 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

He  calls  the  hours  his  own  ; 

Let  Heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 

And  praise  surround  the  Throne. 

and  the  reading  of  Xehemiah  13:  15-22,  the  Throne  of  Grace  was 
addressed  by  Rev.  Edward  H.  Hay,  of  the  Dutch  Reformed 
Church,  who  fervently  implored  the  favor  of  the  Lord  of  the  Sab- 
bath upon  the  Society  and  its  cause. 

A brief  abstract  of  the  proceedings  of  the  Association  was  then 
presented  by  its  General  Agent,  Rev.  Jeremiah  Miller. 

The  Annual  Sermon,  according  to  appointment,  was  delivered 
by  Rev.  Dr.  Boardman,  from  Mark  2 : 27. 

“The  Sabbath  was  made  for  man.” 

Notwithstanding  the  inclemency  of  the  weather,  the  house  was 
densely  thronged,  and  the  manifestations  of  unabated  interest  were 
continued  until  the  close  of  the  exercises.  We  will  not  permit 
ourselves  to  doubt  that  the  eloquent  exposition  of  the  blessed  re- 
sults of  obedience  to  the  command  of  God,  in  remembering  his 
holy  day,  will  be  attended  with  the  Divine  blessing. 
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EE  POET. 


The  efforts  of  the  Society,  during  the  year,  the  close  of  which 
has  brought  us  to  our  Fourteenth  Anniversary,  have  been  of  a 
kindred  character  with  those  of  its  previous  history.  They  have 
been  directed  to  the  same  ends,  in  the  use  of  the  same  means  than 
which  we  know  none  better  or  more  efficient.  Experience  has  fully 
proved,  in  pleading  the  claims  of  the  Christian  Sabbath,  that  there 
is  a power  in  truth,  when  it  is  brought  to  bear  upon  the  minds  and 
hearts  of  our  fellow  men,  sufficient  to  break  down  the  strongest 
barriers  which  ignorance  or  prejudice  has  ever  reared. 

Perhaps  in  no  previous  year,  has  there  been  more  marked  evi- 
dence that  the  cause  is  a gaining  cause  in  this  country,  than  is  fur- 
nished in  the  annals  of  eighteen  hundred  and  fifty-four.  There  are, 
all  around  us,  gratifying  proofs  that  public  opinion,  in  this  great 
nation,  is  fast  settling  down  in  the  conviction  that  the  proper 
observance  of  the  Lord’s  Day,  has  a connection  with  the  public 
welfare  which  has  not  been  appreciated,  and  that  its  desecration  is 
a source  of  multiplied  evils  to  the  community.  It  is  not  merely, 
or  chiefly,  that  laws,  which  have  heretofore  slept  as  obsolete  in  our 
statute  books,  have  been  re-enacted,  with  fresh  sanctions,  and  are 
now  vigorously  executed,  and  in  several  of  our  large  cities  many 
haunts  of  intemperance  and  corruption  are  now  closed,  from  which 
hare  so  long  emanated  disturbances  of  the  public  peace  so  fear- 
fully and  disgracefully  common.  It  is  that  these  measures  of  the 
police  are  demanded  and  sustained  by  an  overwhelming  public 
sentiment,  and  that  without  clear  demonstrations  of  its  prevalence 
and  force  they  could  never  have  been  successfully  attempted. 
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The  Rev.  J.  Miller,  the  General  Agent  of  the  Society,  has  vis- 
ited twenty- three  counties,  the  past  year,  in  the  prosecution  of  his 
public  labors.  Amid  a season  of  great  pecuniary  difficulties,  of 
which  there  have  been  few  examples,  his  appeals  for  aid  have  been 
attended  with  liberal  contributions,  especially  from  our  friends  in  the 
interior,  to  whom  we  owe  much  for  the  cheerful  and  efficient  sup- 
port they  have  so  long  given  to  our  Association  ; and  thus 
we  have  the  high  privilege  of  closing  another  financial  year 
without  debt.  Of  his  reception  he  says,  in  his  Report,  “During 
the  eight  years  of  my  connection  with  the  Association,  my  efforts 
as  a whole,  have  never  met  with  so  cordial  a response.”  We  have 
every  reason  to  bear  testimony  to  the  single  hearted  devotion  of 
Mr.  Miller  to  the  blessed  cause  upon  which  he  thus  bestows  his 
arduous  and  untiring  labors,  and  we  earnestly  bespeak  for  him  the 
kindness  and  respect  of  all  to  whom  he  may  come  on  his  important 
errand. 

The  labors  of  Mr.  Thompson,  have  been  confined  to  the  city. 
If  there  be  any  who  doubt  the  necessity  of  continued  and  enlarged 
efforts  to  purify  this  great  metropolis,  even  from  the  grosser  forms 
of  crime,  we  refer  them  to  the  narration,  in  his  report,  of  the  burn- 
ing of  a public  market  house  because  it  was  used  by  our  missiona- 
ries on  a part  of  the  Sabbath. 

In  the  prosecution  of  the  work  upon  our  lines  of  canals,  we 
have  employed  six  missionaries,  four  of  whom  were  engaged  in  the 
service  of  the  Society  the  preceeding  year.  The  excessive  heat  of 
the  summer  and  early  part  of  the  autumn  rendered  their  labors 
more  trying  than  usual,  but  all,  in  the  good  providence  of  God  with 
two  exceptions  were  enabled  to  persevere  through  the  season.  Mr. 
Bigham  after  twenty-two  attacks  of  chills,  was  compelled  to 
resign  his  commission.  As  the  reports  of  these  faithful  men  are  an- 
nexed we  refer  our  patrons  to  them  as  furnishing  some  of  the 
details  of  missionary  life  upon  the  canal,  which  cannot  fail  to  inte- 
rest the  reader  who  recollects  that  to  the  thousands  of  employees 
on  these  great  thoroughfares  the  Missionaries  of  the  Philadelphia 
Sabbath  Association  are  almost  the  only  heralds  of  the  word  of 
life.  “Excepting  by  some  one  like  yourself,”  says  one  of  the 
Boatmen  to  Mr.  Fraser,  “excepting  by  some  one  like  yourself \ we 
have  no  one  to  speak  to  us  of  such  things.  ” What  things  ? The 
missionary  had  been  speaking  to  him  of  “ the  salvation  of  his  soul'” 


But  it  may  be  asked,  by  some,  not  familiar  with  our  previous 
Reports,  if  there  is  a willingness  on  the  part  of  these  thousands  of 
our  fellow  beings,  thus  deprived  of  the  common  privileges  of  a 
Christian  land,  to  welcome  the  attempts  of  the  Philadelphia  Sab- 
bath Association  to  promote  their  best  welfare  ? "We  quote  from 
the  letter  of  Mr.  Fraser  : 

“I  never  saw  more  respectful  and  attentive  audiences  than  the 
Boatmen  on  the  Sabbath  ; and  their  hearts  are  as  easily  touched  as 
those  of  any  other  class  of  men.” 

We  have,  indeed,  much  reason  to  hope  that  in  those  gatherings 
in  the  secluded  valleys  of  the  Juniata  and  under  the  shadow  of  the 
lofty  mountains  which  overhang  its  waters,  the  Holy  Spirit  has 
touched  many  hearts  and  won  them  for  God  and  Heaven.  Many 
interesting  proofs  of  this  have  been  furnished  in  the  publications  of 
the  Society,  and  many  more,  we  may  trust,  would  be  apparent, 
could  we  trace  the  private  history  of  the  thousands,  who,  after  a 
year  or  two  of  service  on  the  canals,  leave  it  for  other  employ- 
ments and  pass  away  from  our  knowledge.  It  is  a changing  popu- 
lation ; for  although  perhaps  from  one-third  to  one-half  may  be 
found  on  the  Boats  a second  season,  there  is  a continual  accession 
of  new  laborers,  more  or  less  of  whom  are  for  the  first  time  brought 
under  the  influence  of  direct  and  personal  gospel  teaching.  Yet, 
under  these  disadvantages,  the  beneficial  results  are  constantly  and 
increasingly  apparent  in  the  deportment  of  the  Boatmen  upon  the 
State  canals,  to  which  the  labors  of  our  agents  have  been  chiefly 
limited,  in  contrast  with  others  destitute  of  such  privileges. 

One  of  the  missionaries,  whose  sphere  of  duty  was  the  Delaware 
Division  and  Lehigh  canals,  being  removed  for  a short  time  during 
the  last  summer  to  the  Schuylkill  canal,  thus  writes : 

“The  effect  of  the  labor  of  former  missionaries,  was  abundantly 
perceptible  on  the  two  former,  in  contrast  to  the  latter,  on  which 
little  or  no  labor  has  been  bestowed.  While  on  the  Delaware  and 
Lehigh,  the  men  and  boys,  would  put  themselves  out,  to  do  me  a 
kindness,  but  a boatman  on  the  Schuylkill,  to  whom  I had  given 
tracts,  was  not  ashamed  to  ask  me  for  a “spare  quarter,”  for  giving 
me  water  to  wash  my  hands.  On  the  latter,  they  swore  with  horrid 
oaths,  unknown  on  the  other  route.” 

We  are  happy  to  record  that  the  Locks  on  this  canal  were  closed 
the  last  season  about  twelve  hours  upon  the  Sabbath.  It  had  long 
been  the  earnest  wish,  and  oft  repeated  petitions  of  the  Boatmen 
and  other  laborers  on  this  line  that  they  might  have  the  day  of  rest, 
and,  we  trust,  ere  long,  not  a part  only,  but  all  the  hours  which 
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God  has  appointed,  as  a weekly  respite  from  toil,  may  be  allowed 
to  those  who  are  laboring  on  this  important  line  of  internal  navi- 
gation. 

We  have  before  said  that  the  Sabbath  is,  to  a great  extent, 
imbedded  in  the  affections  of  the  people,  of  the  United  States,  and 
its  external  observance  is  a distinctly  marked  trait  of  our  national 
character.  The  American  traveler  in  foreign  lands,  with  few  and 
limited  exceptions,  finds  little  to  remind  him  of  the  Sabbaths  of  his 
home  and  country  ; while  to  the  foreigner,  who  visits  our  shores, 
nothing  in  our  institutions  and  usages  so  strongly  attracts  his  at- 
tention as  the  general  regard  to  the  day  which  God  has  hallowed 
and  blessed.  The  influence  of  this  example  upon  other  nations  is 
not  lost.  In  the  efforts  made  in  the  early  part  of  the  preceeding 
year  to  redeem  the  City  of  Paris  from  the  just  reproach  upon  its 
name,  as  a city  pre-eminently  regardless  of  the  day,  frequent 
appeals  were  made  to  our  country  as  exhibiting  signal  proofs  of 
the  blessings  of  a course  in  such  striking  contrast  with  their  own. 
The  Archbishop  of  Paris  in  an  official  address,  gave  great  prom- 
inence to  the  fact  that  the  people  of  the  United  States  find  by 
experience  that  their  well  known  regard  to  the  obligations  of  the 
Christian  Sabbath  is  entirely  consistent  with  civil  and  religious  free- 
dom of  the  preservation  of  which  no  nation  is  so  carelul  or 
jealous. 

With  the  evidences  before  us  of  God’s  favor  upon  the  past  efforts 
of  the  Philadelphia  Sabbath  Association,  and  of  such  encourage- 
ment for  the  future,  we  now  enter  upon  another  year  of  labor,  and 
we  respectfully  solicit  the  continued  aid  and  prayers  of  our  patrons. 
So  far  as  we  are  apprised,  it  is  the  only  Association  in  the  land 
organized  for  this  object.  Others  formerly  existed,  but  this  alone 
has  been  enabled  to  hold  on  its  way,  and  we  will  not  distrust  the 
divine  gracious  hand  which  has  hitherto  sustained  and  blessed  our 
humble  instrumentality. 

JOHN  A.  BROWN, 

President. 


Philadelphia,  Peb.  16,  1855. 


SUSQUEHANNA  CANALS  AND  DELAWARE  AND 

LEHIGH. 


REV.  WJ1.  HANCE,  MISSIONARY. 

Hightstown,  Jan.  1,  1855. 

Rev.  J.  Miller  : — At  the  close  of  my  labors  on  the  canal,  as 
mentioned  in  my  last  report,  I entered  upon  my  winter  duties  in 
the  city,  in  connection  with  Mr.  Thompson.  Our  attention  was 
first  directed  to  the  various  passenger  cars  leaving  the  city  upon 
the  Sabbath,  but  our  hearts  were  soon  cheered  with  the  intelligence 
that  the  morning  train  from  Philadelphia  to  Pittsburgh  was  discon- 
tinued ; leaving  only  the  night  train  to  start  on  the  Lord’s  day. 

We  also  rented  a room  at  the  corner  of  William  and  Spring 
Garden  Streets,  in  the  vicinity  of  Eairmount,  for  the  purpose  of 
continuing  the  meetings  sustained  by  Mr.  Thompson,  in  the  Market 
House  of  that  neighborhood  during  the  summer.  Here  we  com- 
menced an  interesting  Sabbath  School,  and  preaching  for  the 
neighbors,  visiting  also,  from  house  to  house,  especially  among  the 
poor.  This,  however,  was  not  without  violent  opposition  from  a 
portion  of  Romanists  in  the  neighborhood,  but,  thanks  to  the  as- 
sistance of  the  Police,  with  the  Divine  blessing,  we  were  enabled  to 
over-ride  the  violence,  and  continue  with  increasing  interest,  our 
services  in  the  place.  We  had  a very  interesting  school,  and  the 
preaching  services  were  rapidly  winning  their  way  into  the  favor  of 
the  people,  when  at  the  opening  of  the  Spring  I was  called  to  bid 
them  farewell)  to  resume  my  labors  on  the  canals. 

My  work  was  on  the  Susquehanna  canals,  principally  between 
Havre  De  Grace,  and  Duncan’s  Island,  with  an  occasional  trip  on 
the  Juniata  as  far  as  Hollidaysburg,  and  on  the  North  Branch 
canal  to  Beach  Haven.  Every  where  I was  well  received  by  the 
boatmen,  and  had  much  encouragement  in  laboring  for  their  good, 
and  in  preaching  to  them — which  I mostly  did  upon  the  Sabbath. — 
The  large  majority  took  a lively  interest  in  the  services,  and  what 
is  best  of  all,  souls  have  been  awakened  and  led  to  Christ  for  par- 
don and  salvation  through  the  means  of  these  out-door  services, 
who,  otherwise,  in  all  probability,  would  not  have  entered  the  sacred 
Temple,  or  been  brought  under  the  influence  of  the  gospel.  One 

of  this  class,  has  united  with  the  M.  E.  Church  at  L ; another 

whom  I visited  upon  his  dying  bed,  was  asked  upon  my  entrance, 
if  he  knew  me.  “Yes,”  said  he,  “I  have,  heard  him  preach  a num- 
ber of  times  among  the  boatmen,  and  it  has  been  a great  blessing 
tome.”  Upon  my  taking  his  hand  and  asking  how  it  was  with 
him  now  in  the  prospect  of  death,  he  replied,  while  his  counte- 
nance lit  up  with  joy,  “Jesus  is  precious,  Jesus  is  precious  I!”  In 
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this  happy  frame”of  mind  he  continued  a few  days  longer,  and  then 
took  his  departure,  we  trust,  to  the  place  where  the  wicked  cease 
from  troubling  and  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

At  F , the  residence  of  a number  of  boatmen,  and  a place 

formerly  noted  for  its  vice  and  immorality,  a glorious  reformation 
has  taken  place,  quite  a number  of  them  have  been  converted  and 
united  with  the  people  of  the  Lord  ; and  others  are  still  under  the 
awakening  influence  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  One  of  this  class,  in  the 
early  part  of  the  Spring,  earnestly  desired  of  me  a copy  of  the 
Scriptures,  that  he  might  have  it  with  him  on  board  his  boat  to 
keep  alive  those  impressions  that  had  been  made  upon  him,  for, 
said  he,  “I  need  it  very  much  in  my  present  situation!”  I have 
conversed  with  him  several  times  since  and  find  him  still  desiring 
to  obtain  that  peace  which  can  only  be  found  in  Jesus. 

Sometimes  it  becomes  my  duty  to  labor  for  the  removal  of  fatal 
errors.  I once  encountered  a Universalist  with  whom  I had  had  a 
former  conversation,  on  which  occasion  he  had  contended  that  the 
Bible  taught  the  doctrine  of  unconditional  salvation  for  all  men, 
but  now  he  fully  acknowledged  that  he  was  in  error  ; that  he  was 
not  sustained  by  the  Bible.  After  my  exhortation  to  deal  honestly 
by  his  soul,  he  remarked,  that  perhaps  he  had  trusted  too  much  to 
false  arguments  of  others,  and  if  I would  supply  him  with  a Bible 
— for  he  had  hitherto  been  without  it — he  would  endeavor  to  exam- 
ine for  himself.  I accordingly  supplied  him,  and  Oh  ! may  the  Holy 
Spirit  impress  the  important  truths  upon  his  mind  and  heart. 

A driver-boy  came  to  me  one  day  and  asked  a Bible.  I told  him 
I would  give  him  a Testament  with  pleasure,  but  he  plead  for  a 
Bible  ; said  that  he  had  promised  if  he  could,  to  get  one  for  his 
mother,  but  he  did  not  know  where  to  get  them.  As' I still  hesita- 
ted, thinking  a Testament  was  sufficient  for  him,  he  plead  very 
earnestly,  “My  mother,  sir,  wants  it  very  much,  and  will  be  disap- 
pointed if  I do  not  get  it  for  her.  Besides,  she  is  poor,  or  I would 
not  have  to  come  on  the  canal.”  He  then  brought  his  captain  to 
speak  for  him,  too  ; I yielded  to  his  importunity  and  gave  him  the 
desired  Bible,  upon  which  he  said,  “Oh,  thank  you,  indeed  my 
mother  will  be  very  glad  when  I take  her  this  good  book.” 

The  “Tide  Water”  canal  is  still  open  on  the  Lord’s  day. 

In  contrast  to  this  I may  mention,  the  Wiconisco  canal,  a tribu- 
tary of  the  Susquehanna  State  canal,  at  Clark’s  Ferry,  but  belong- 
ing to  a company.  Upon  making  the  inquiry,  I learned  that  it  was 
still  in  use  upon  the  Sabbath.  The  lock-tenders  lamented  their 
privations  of  the  day,  some  declaring  they  would  not  continue  in 
the  employment,  if  they  could  not  have  the  Sabbath.  With  this 
state  of  things  before  me,  I took  the  earliest  opportunity  of  calling 
upon  the  President  of  the  company.  He  remarked  that  it  was 
through  oversight  that  it  was  not  attended  to  before.  I had  the 
pleasure  of  bearing  from  his  own  hand,  an  order  to  the  Superin- 
tendent, for  the  closing  of  the  canal,  from  twelve  o’clock  on  Satur- 
day night,  until  twelve  o’clock  on  Sunday  night. 

In  September  I left  the  Susquehanna,  and  resumed  my  labors 
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on  the  Delaware  Division  and  the  Lehigh  canals.  Here,  too,  I 
found  encouragement  in  my  efforts  for  the  spiritual  welfare  of  the 
boatmen. 

Some  few  years  ago  there  was  a di-iver-boy,  who  always  seemed 
to  take  much  delight  with  me  in  religious  intercourse,  and  when- 
ever the  opportunity  presented  was  attentive  upon  my  ministry.  I 
met  him  a short  time  since,  now  a young  man.  Through  industry 
and  economy,  he  has  accumulated  means  and  has  entered  a Semi- 
nary to  prepare  himself  for  usefulness  in  the  Church  and  the  world 
by  preaching  the  gospel  of  Christ. 

On  one  occasion,  while  preaching  at  Easton,  I observed  a boat- 
man apparently  under  much  feeling  during  the  services,  and  after- 
wards he  came  to  me,  and  asked  if  I thought  God  would  have  mer- 
cy on  such  a wicked  person  as  he  was.  I asked  why  he  thought 
his  case  was  worse  than  many  others  who  had  obtained  mercy? 
“Why,  said  he,  my  father  and  mother  were  pious,  and  tried  to  make 
me  good,  and  prayed  much  for  me,  but  I have  despised  all  their 
efforts  and  have  become  so  great  a sinner  that  I fear  nothing  but 
the  wrath  of  God  can  be  my  portion.”  I told  him  that  though  his 
sins  were  great,  there  was  much  encouragement  for  him,  Christ 
“came  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which  was  lost,”  and  besides  that, 
his  pious  parents’  prayers  might  be  the  very  cause  ot  his  present 
state  of  feelings,  by  the  operation  of  the  Holy  Spirit  I exhorted 
him  not  to  trifle  with  it,  but  give  himself  at  once  to  God.  “I  will 
try  to  do  it,  but  Oh,  I fear,  said  he,  there  is  no  mercy  for  such  a 
wicked  person  as  I have  been.” 

Another  said,  “I  know  it  is  all  my  own  fault;  true,  we  boatmen 
have  many  temptations,  but  the  great  difficulty  is,  we  don’t  watch 
and  pray  enough.  Perhaps  we  have  not  so  favorable  opportunities 
for  regular  devotion  as  in  most  other  employments,  but  the  Lord 
being  my  helper,  I will  try  it  again.” 

Two  brothers  from  England,  upon  receiving  a tract  from  me  with 
the  author’s  name  upon  it,  remarked  that  they  had  often  listened  to 
his  ministry  in  the  old  country ; that  their  aged  parents  were  both 
members  of  the  Wesleyan  Methodist  Church  there.  As  for  them- 
selves, although  they  had  not  yet  obtained  salvation,  they  were  de- 
termined to  do  so  ; they  were  very  glad  to  find  that  the  boatmen 
were  not  neglected  in  this  country,  and  they  trusted  that  my  inter- 
view with  them  would  be  for  their  good.  They  then  gave  me  a 
very  pressing  invitation  to  call  and  see  their  aged  father,  who  at 
present,  resides  near  the  line  of  the  canal,  “for,”  said  “they,  he  will 
be  very  glad  to  see  you,  and  to  hear  that  religious  influences  are  at 
work  among  the  boatmen.” 

How  often  the  driver-boys  come  and  solicit  tracts  and  Testa- 
ments ; one  says,  please  give  me  one,  too,  for  my  captain,  I know 
he  will  be  glad  to  have  it.  Another  said  to  me,  “you  don’t  know 
how  glad  my  mother  is  when  I get  them,  and  she  always  tells  me  to 
read  them  carefully,  and  then  bring  them  home  to  her,  and  I always 
do  it,  because  it  pleases  her.” 

Our  meetings,  especially  at  Easton,  are  increasing  in  interest. — 
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The  citizens  of  that  place  see  and  feel  the  importance  of  our  efforts 
for  the  religious  improvement  of  the  boatmen,  and  a proposition 
has  been  made  for  the  erection  of  a house  of  worship  for  them  dur- 
ing the  coming  season,  and  I submit  it  to  the  Board  of  Managers 
of  our  Association  for  consideration  and  assistance.  We  need  a 
house  of  worship  for  the  successful  prosecution  of  our  labors  at  that 
place. 

During  the  past  year  I have  distributed  about  90,000  pages  of 
tracts  ; also  a large  number  of  Bibles  and  Testaments,  which  shall 
be  as  bread  cast  upon  the  waters,  appearing  after  many  days. 

In  conclusion,  has  not  God  owned  and  blessed  the  efforts  of  the 
Philadelphia  Sabbath  Association  ? At  the  commencement  of  my 
labors,  nearly  eleven  years  since,  but  one  canal — I believe — in 
Pennsylvania  was  closed  on  the  Sabbath,  and  now  there  is  only  one 
— the  Tide  Water — opened  upon  that  day  ; souls  have  been  con- 
verted, while  some  have  also  died  and  gone,  we  trust,  to  the  better 
world,  and  this  has  been  accomplished  through  the  instrumentality 
of  our  Society. 

Yours  in  the  Gospel, 

Wm.  Hance. 


PENNSYLVANIA  CANALS  WEST  OF  THE  ALLE- 
GHANY MOUNTAINS. 

Mr.  Henry  M.  Giltner,  Missionary. 

Theological  Seminary,  Princeton,  Nov.  16,  1854. 

Rev.  J.  Miller: — My  field  of  labor  the  present  season,  has 
been  mostly  on  the  canal,  west  of  the  Mountains — on  the  main  line 
from  Johnstown  to  Pittsburgh.  The  facts  that  come  under  my 
observation,  together  with  the  experience  of  last  season — prove 
conclusively  to  my  mind,  the  necessity  and  duty,  on  the  part  of 
Christians,  of  putting  forth  every  effort  to  carry  the  gospel  to  the 
boatmen,  so  that  its  blessed  influence  may  be  felt  and  acknowledged 
along  all  our  canals. 

I am  sure,  if  Christians  could  only  appreciate  fully  the  many 
trials  and  temptations  to  which  the  boatmen  are  subjected,  they 
would  willingly  lend  a helping  hand,  and  utter  many  a fervent  pray- 
er for  the  salvation  of  this  useful  class  of  men.  Many  of  them  are 
kind-hearted  and  well  behaved,  and  merit  the  confidence  of  their 
employers. 

And  I cannot  help  calling  attention  to  the  dear  little  driver-boys; 
though  young,  yet  many  are  growing  monsters  in  inquity  and  hard- 
ening in  sin.  Oh  ! it  pains  the  heart  to  see  and  hear  them,  as  we 
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have  often  ; uttering  the  most  chilling  oaths,  and  evidently  plunging 
headlong  into  perdition.  But  they  are  not  beyond  recovery.  No, 
they  only  need  to  be  approached  in  a proper  way.  A kind  word — 
a gentle  rebuke  touches  a tender  chord.  Many  of  them  have  seen 
better  days, — have  been  instructed  by  pious  mothers,  and  have  been, 
in  Sabbath  Schools,  and  to  the  Sanctuary. 

But  where  are  those  kind  guardians  that  once  guided  their  infant 
feet  in  the  right  way  ? Ask  that  little  boy  not  yet  in  his  teens, — 
with  sunburnt  face  and  tattered  garments.  With  gushing  tears, 
and  faltering  voice,  he  replies,  “Oh!  she  is  dead,  sir!  no  one 
cares  for  me  now  ! !”  This  is  the  lamentable  .truth  of  more  than 
one,  and  can  I turn  away  from  such,  because  they  have  fallen  so 
sadly  into  sin  ? No!  orphan-boy — I am  your  friend  to  comfort,  en- 
courage, and  admonish  you. 

In  going  to  my  field  of  labor,  I traveled  on  the  Juniata  canal,  where 
I spent  the  last  season.  I met  with  a number  of  old  acquaintances 
among  the  boatmen,  who  seemed  very  much  pleased  to  see  me 
again,  and  “said  they  hoped  I had  come  to  spend  the  summer  writh 
them.”  But  when  I told  them  I was  going  west  of  the  Mountains, 
they  entreated  me  to  remain  with  them.  Said  they,  “we  will  take 
good  care  of  you!”  I must  speak  of  the  hearty  welcome  I received 
from  the  lock-tenders.  One  of  them  said,  “I  am  glad  to  see  you 
with  your  tracts,  they  will  do  good,  my  children  have  read  over  and 
over  again,  the  ones  you  gave  us  last  summer.”  It  being  late  in 
the  evening,  he  would  have  me  spend  the  night  with  him.  The 
cordial  reception  given  your  missionary  by  old  acquaintances,  proves 
their  appreciation  of  the  design  of  our  work.  And  it  serves  as  a 
great  encouragement  to  us,  to  know  we  are  received  so  kindly  by 
them,  “for  the  work’s  sake.” 

I saw  on  some  of  the  boats,  tracts  I distributed  last  summer,  and 
from  their  appearance,  I could  not  doubt  that  they  had  been  fre- 
quently read.  Some  of  the  men  have  favorite  tracts,  which  they 
read  frequently.  One  young  man,  was  fond  of  reading  the  tract  en- 
titled “The  Widow’s  Son.” 

But  as  to  the  work  west  of  the  Mountains.  I found  the  boatmen  to 
be  less  numerous  there  than  where  I had  formerly  labored.  I found 
them,  too,  to  be  more  moral,  and  a greater  proportion  of  them 
membei’S  of  the  different  churches.  I never  heard  the  excuse  from 
non-professors,  that  was  so  often  heard  east  of  the  Mountains,  viz: 
“that  a man  cannot  be  a Christian,  and  live  on  the  canal.”  It  was 
acknowledged  by  them  all,  that  a man  could  be  a Christian,  and 
follow  the  canal,  as  well  as  in  any  other  occupation. 

Some  of  them  who  were  once  very  wicked  are  now  good  men, 
and  active  Christians.  They  are  living  witnesses  of  the  truthful- 
ness of  the  above  statement.  I will  mention  two  such  instances, 
and  they  will  serve  to  illustrate  others.  I have  the  account  from 
the  lips  of  one  of  them.  They  are  now  middle  aged  men,  and  both 
have  been  on  the  different  canals  since  they  were  old  enough  to  be- 
come drivers.  They  by  degrees  fell  into  every  imaginable  vice — 
were  intemperate  and  quarrelsome,  and  indulged  very  much  in  fight- 
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ing— (to  use  the  words  of  one  of  them)  “they  were  as  furious  as 
Tigers.”  They  were  well  known  by  the  boatmen,  and  considered 
as  mighty  men  in  their  profession.  But  now  they  are  different  men 
— witnesses  of  the  power  of  converting  grace. 

* I found,  on  almost  every  boat  a Bible.  You  will  also  be  grati- 
fied to  learn  that  the  Sabbath  is  strictly  observed  by  boatmen  and 
lock-tenders.  This  last  class  of  men  are  not  overlooked  in  our 
work. 

One  day  while  waiting  for  a boat,  |he  lock-tender  asked  me  into 
his  house.  As  we  entered  the  door,  a little  girl  came  to  receive  the 
tracts  I had  presented  to  her  father.  She  seemed  so  much  pleased 
with  them,  that  I gave  her  a couple  more.  She  commenced  read- 
ing one  with  which  she  seemed  much  pleased,  all  at  once  she  started 
toward  her  mother — her  countenance  beaming  with  joy, — “Mother, 
mother,”  said  she,  “only  see  what  a good  book  the  man  has  given 
me — it  is  a good  book,  for  here  is  God’s  name  in  it.”  What  is 
most  remarkable  in  this  case  is,  that  neither  of  the  parents  are 
pious.  Oh  ! may  the  reverence  of  their  little  daughter  for  God,  and 
Holy  things,  lead  these  parents  to  estimate  more  highly  God’s 
mercy. 

One  day  a captain  came  to  me  and  asked  for  a tract  against 
swearing.  Said  he,  “I  want  it  for  one  of  my  drivers,  for  talking 
to  him  seems  to  do  no  good.”  I gave  him  “The  Swearer’s  Prayer.” 
On  going  aboard  of  a boat  one  afternoon,  I found  that  two  boys 
had  just  been  fighting.  The  smallest  boy  had  been  overcome,  yet 
foul  revenge  was  burning  in  his  breast,  at  the  same  time  he  was 
uttering  the  most  shocking  oaths,  and  would  not  be  pacified  by  any 
of  the  crew.  He  seemed  frantic  with  rage.  I asked  the  captain’s 
permission  to  talk  with  the  boy.  He  replied  it  would  be  of  no  use, 
he  would  turn  round  and  abuse  me,  but  said  I might  try  him.  I 
approached  him  kindly,  and  laying  my  hand  gently  on  his  shoulder 
spoke  to  him.  He  turned  and  looked  me  in  the  face  for  a moment, 
then  dropped  his  head,  and  quietly  listened  to  all  I had  to  say,  and 
when  I gave  him  a Testament,  and  tracts,  he  burst  into  tears,  and 
said,  “I  am  too  bad  to  get  such  things.”  I told  him  “I  hoped  he 
would  soon  be  a good  boy,  and  leave  off  swearing.”  “I  will  try,” 
said  he.  I encouraged  him  in  his  good  resolution,  and  when  I left 
the  boat,  this  little  boy  was  in  the  cabin  reading  his  tracts. 

I mention  these  facts  as  a few  among  many  that  occurred  almost 
every  day,  in  order  to  give  a correct  idea  of  the  way  we  endeavor 
to  meet  the  spiritual  wants  of  the  boatmen.  Thus  having  labored 
to  sow  the  good  seed,  we  look  to  God  in  full  confidence  of  his 
promised  blessing.  Praying  that  God  will  continue  to  prosper  the 
Sabbath  cause. 

I remain  yours  in  Christian  bonds, 

Henry  M.  Giltner. 
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JUNIATA  CANAL. 

Rev.  Thomas  Lowther,  Missionary. 


University  at  Lewisburg,  Oct.  25,  1854. 

Rev.  J.  Miller  : — My  field  of  labor  during  the  few  months  past 
has  been  principally  the  Juniata  line  of  canal,  where  I have  endeav- 
ored to  preach  Christ,  “the  way  and  the  truth  and  the  life”  to  the 
boatmen. 

As  you  are  aware,  there  was  much  sickness  through  the  country, 
and  especially  along  that  line  there  were  very  few  families  which  es- 
caped disease  of  some  sort.  Chills  and  fever  prevailed  very  gen- 
erally among  them.  Yet  in  this  I am  persuaded  there  was  a design 
and  a blessing  ; as  it  was  a means  by  which  I gained  a more  near 
approach  to  them  than  I could  have  done  in  different  circumstances. 
I found  many  more  willing  to  converse  on  the  subject  of  their  souls 
salvation,  than  in  the  previous  season.  Yery  few  would  daringly 
make  a mock  at  religion,  or  ridicule  the  means  used  to  win  them  to 
Christ. 

I spent  my  time  in  the  usual  manner ; distributing  tracts  and 
Testaments  ; conversing  with  all  those  who  were  accessible  ; and 
preaching  in  public  at  every  opportunity  to  many  who  seemed  to 
be  interested  in  the  truth  of  the  Gospel.  I was  kindly  treated,  and 
some  of  the  boatmen  told  me  it  would  be  well  if  there  could  be  “a 
good  man”  on  the  boat  all  the  time,  seeing  the  influence  which  a 
missionary  could  exert  upon  them.  I found  many  little  driver-boys 
were  very  much  rejoiced  on  Sabbath  mornings  to  get  a tract  or  two 
to  read,  saying  they  were  better  off  reading  them  than  playing.  A 
number  of  them  told  me  they  attended  Sabbath  School  when  at 
home.  I found  also,  more  boatmen  that  possessed  a hope  in  Christ, 

than  I ever  did  before.  One  little  driver-boy  at  II , could  not 

read  at  all,  but  was  awfully  profane.  When  I first  spoke  to  him  in 
reference  to  his  swearing,  he  was  so  enraged  that  he  seemed  prompt- 
ed by  an  evil  spirit.  I succeeded,  however,  in  gaining  his  confi- 
dence, and  by  kind  entreaties,  with  some  wholesome  counsel,  I in- 
duced him  to  cease  his  profaneness. 

As  the  time  is  now  fulfilled  that  I had  contracted  to  labor  on  the 
canal,  I resign  my  place  ; praying  with  all  my  soul,  that  the  labors 
of  others  may  be  much  more  abundantly  blessed  in  this  important 
work  than  mine  have  been.  Thankful  that  my  Heavenly  Father  has 
turned  many  of  the  ungodly,  who  were  formerly  bitter  against  the 
missionaries,  to  be  friendly  and  kind  to  them. 

I remain  yours  in  the  Gospel, 

Thomas  Lowther. 
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NORTH  BRANCH  CANAL. 

Rev.  Septimus  Bacon,  Missionary. 

Huntington,  Luzerne  Co.,  Dec.  29,  1854. 

Rev.  J.  Miller  : — The  portion  of  the  State  canals  assigned  to 
ine  the  past  season,  was  from  Selinsgrove  to  Milton  and  Pittston. 
The  work,  although  attended  with  self-denial  and  privation,  has  its 
conscious  reward  as  its  usefulness  is  very  evident,  especially  during 
the  last  as  compared  with  other  years.  The  lock-tenders  and  the 
bank  bosses  concur  in  the  opinion,  that  there  is  a great  moral  im- 
provement along  the  canal, — that  the  Sabbath  is  desecrated  less, — 
and  that  the  boatmen  seem  to  be  a new  class  of  men. 

While  other  influences  may  have  contributed  to  this  result,  yet 
it  is  to  religious  efforts,  as  the  leading  cause,  to  which  it  is  to  be 
ascribed.  The  Christian  community  along  the  field  of  my  labors 
so  far  as  made  acquainted  with  the  moral  wants  of  the  boatmen, 
has  manifested  great  cordiality  in  our  work  for  their  good. 

In  preaching  to  them  on  their  boats,  on  bridges,  and  on  greens, 
I have  had  no  occasion  to  reprove  them  for  improper  conduct,  for 
seriousness  and  solemnity  have  generally  pervaded  the  assembly. — 
Many,  seldom  seen  at  Church,  and  numbers  of  Roman  Catholics, 
have  been  hearers  of  the  word  at  the  time.  I have  had  good  audi- 
ences, and  those  in  attendance  have  been  anxious  that  the  novel 
but  interesting  exercises,  should  be  continued. 

It  has  been  pleasant  for  me  to  be  saluted  as  I have  often  been, 
Avith  the  remark,  “We  attended  your  meeting  on  such  a Sabbath, 
at  such  a place  ; — only  continue  them  with  us.”  They  seem  grate- 
ful as  they  speak  of  the  preaching,  and  rejoice  in  it  as  a means  of 
their  improvement  and  comfort. 

I have  been  interested  in  seeing  the  influence  of  tract  distribu- 
tion. As  soon  as  the  missionary  commences  giving  them,  every 
eye  is  upon  him,  and  he  is  greeted  with  many  a cheerful  smile.  In 
most  cases,  they  wanted  more  tracts  than  I had  to  give,  as  they 
wished  to  take  them  home  to  their  families  and  friends.  As  I pass 
on  the  boats  they  ask  for  them,  and  when  given,  they  seldom  omit 
expressing  their  thanks. 

On  board  of  a packet  boat,  with  a large  number  of  passengers, 
I observed  two  card  tables.  I selected  a tract  for  each  person  en- 
gaged in  the  game,  and  dropped  them  amidst  the  cards,  requesting 
them  to  read  them  when  they  were  done  playing.  Soon  after,  I 
saw  the  cards  flying  from  the  windows  into  the  canal,  and  each 
took  and  read  his  tract.  I did  so  on  another  similar  occasion,  when 
one  said,  I had  “spoiled  their  game,”  and  tract-reading  and  re- 
ligious singing  took  the  place  of  card-playing. 

I called  upon  a wealthy  lady,  to  Avhom  I had  given  several  tracts, 
for  a donation.  She  first  objected,  saying,  “The  boats  might  better 
run  on  the  Sabbath,”  She,  however,  concluded  to  do  a little.  I 
asked  her  to  pray  the  blessing  of  Glod  upon  it.  She  declined.  I 
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said,  “then  you  will  lose  your  reward.”  She  thought  it  a 
matter  of  little  consequence.  I urged  upon  her  the  necessity  of 
being  ready  to  die.  We  parted,  and  in  a few  days  she  was  in  her 
grave. 

The  history  of  the  little  orphan  driver-boys,  and  the  unbidden 
tears  coursing  down  their  cheeks,  as  they  give  their  history  to  tlie- 
missionary,  is  more  than  a sympathizing  heart  can  bear,  without  a 
sigh.  Confident  of  his  friendship,  they  in  their  sorrows,  cling  to 
him  with  the  tenacity  of  life.  It  is  trying,  to  be  obliged  to  turn 
away  from  them,  in  their  helpless  grief.  The  trials  of  these  little 
fellows  powerfully  appeal  to  the  feelings.  A captain,  when  the  ca- 
nal froze  up,  amidst  the  snow-storm,  turned  his  driver-boy  adrift, 
thinly  clad  and  penniless.  But  the  passengers  took  him  into  the 
stage  and  paid  his  fare  home. 

Many  of  the  driver-boys  do  not  swear,  and  they  speak  of  their 
widowed  mothers  with  the  greatest  tenderness,  while  they  are  work- 
ing for  their  support.  It  is  not  an  unusual  sight  to  behold  groups 
of  them  gather  around  the  missionary  and  listen  with  intense  in- 
terest, as  he  imparts  to  them  religious  instruction,  and  when  he 
leaves  them,  their  eyes  will  follow  him  afar.  A boy  from  Maryland 
having  lost  his  parents,  had  no  relative  or  friend  to  look  after  him. 
I conversed  much  with  him,  and  wrote  his  name  in  the  Testament 
I gave  him.  He  seemed  to  prize  it  very  highly.  I requested  the 
captain  to  treat  him  kindly,  which  he  promised  to  do. 

To  another,  I g-ave  a Testament.  He  seemed  as  choice  of  it,  as 
if  it  was  a diamond  He  said  he  would  take  it  home  to  his  mother, 
as  he  had  often  heard  her  speak  of  me.  Said  I to  a driver-boy, 
as  I stood  upon  the  bank,  and  he  upon  a passing  boat,  “I  have  a 
Testament  for  you,  but  how  will  you  get  it  ?”  “I’ll  get  it,”  said  he. 
It  was  a long  way  before  he  could  get  off.  Back  he  came  at  the 
top  of  his  speed,  received  it  with  joy,  and  departed  with  a light 
foot  and  a bounding  heart. 

One  day  n captain  began  to  use  profane  language.  My  reproof 
was  a word  in  season,  for  he  refrained  from  the  practice  ever  after- 
ward. I have  been  much  with  him  and  he  has  treated  me  very 
kindly. 

I took  an  aged  man  aside,  on  board  the  packet,  and  asked  him 
how  he  dared  to  use  such  profane  language,  when  his  sun  of  life 
was  so  nearly  down.  He  stood  self-condemned,  and  trembling, 
asked  pardon  and  promised  amendment. 

On  one  occasion,  there  was,  amidst  a crowd,  much  bad  language. 
I got  upon  an  elevation  and  cried  out,  “Look here!  look  here  !” 
I had  their  attention  in  a moment.  I told  them  “the  Philadelphia 
Sabbath  Association,  had  sent  me  among  them  for  their  special 
benefit,  and  badly  as  they  had  been  represented,  they  had  shown 
me  much  kindness.  But  it  would  never  do  to  talk  this  way ; for 
if  their  profane  prayers  were  answered,  we  should  all  be  lost  at 
once.  But  instead  of  cursing,  we  would  ask  the  Lord  to  bless  us 
and  to  help  us  out  of  our  trouble  ; — and,  laying  my  hand  on  the 
shoulder  of  one  of  the  men,  I asked  if  that  would  not  he  lestV ’ — 
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They  all  responded  “Yes,  we  are  glad  you  are  liere  ; only  stay 
with  us,  we  will  take  care  of  you.”  The  scene  was  entirely  changed. 

But  to  enumerate  all  the  interesting  incidents  would  surpass  the 
limits  of  a single  report.  Therefore,  with  these  plain  facts,  I 
leave  it  to  the  candid  conclusion  of  every  man,  whether  we  are  not 
engaged  in  a good  enterprise,  appealing  for  its  support  to  all  who 
love  God  and  their  fellow  beings. 

Yours  in  the  best  of  Bonds, 

Septimus  Bacon.  . 


JUNIATA  CANAL. 

Rev.  Solomon  Bigham,  Missionary. 

Newport,  Perry  Co.,  Oct.  28,  1854. 

Rev.  J.  Miller  : — Dear  Sir — Having  had  in  all,  some  22  chills 
followed  by  fever,  since  I commenced  the  missionary  work  on  the 
canals,  I am  obliged  to  give  it  up,  though  it  is  done  most  reluct- 
antly. 

I have  met  with  many  who  manifested  indifference  upon  the  sub- 
ject of  religion,  yet  I endeavored  to  impress  upon  their  minds  the 
importance  of  their  making  a preparation  for  eternity.  Others, 
with  whom  I conversed  upon  the  subject,  though  they  professed 
not  a saving  faith  in  Christ,  yet  a deep  interest  in  serious  religious 
conversation,  and  expressed  their  desire  to  be  in  the  narrow  path 
that  leads  to  eternal  life.  I will  mention  the  case  of  a captain  at 
Mifflin,  whom  I visited.  In  our  conversation,  the  necessity  of  seek- 
ing the  one  thing  needful  was  introduced  and  urged  upon  his  atten- 
tion. He  expressed  a wish  to  enjoy  religion,  and  promised  that  he 
would  try  to  do  better.  Whilst  in  the  conversation  I saw  the  tears 
trickle  down  his  cheeks,  which  was  indicative  of  deep  emotion. — 
On  leaving  the  boat  he  pressed  my  hand  and  thanked  me  kindly 
for  my  visit. 

Tracts  were  readily  received  by  all  with  one  exception.  Near 
Selinsgrove,  I met  writh  a captain  who  refused  a tract,  saying,  that 
he  was  a Universalist,  that  he  did  not  believe  in  the  divinity  of 
Christ,  or  the  inspiration  of  the  Scriptures.  We  discussed  these 
points  for  a time,  after  which  he  invited  me  in  the  cabin.  After 
we  had  supped  together,  he  asked  me  the  privilege  of  selecting  a 
few  tracts,  which  She  did. 

The  driver  boys  wrere  always  ready  to  receive  tracts  ; and  some- 
times they  would  come  and  ask  me  for  them.  My  interviews  with 
them  were  very  interesting,  and  in  trying  to  point  out  to  them  the 
propriety  of  being  virtuous,  of  being  obedient  to  their  parents,  and 
of  abstaining  from  profane  language,  I generally  found  them  re- 
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spectful,  and  they  would  promise  they  would  try  to  do  right.  The 
boatmen  have  treated  me  kindly  while  laboring  with  them,  and  I 
do  think  that  a great  reformation  has  taken  place  among  them,  for 
to  me  it  appears  that  their  morals  are  much  better  now  than  they 
were  years  ago. 

Very  truly  yours  in  Christ, 

Solomon  Bighaji. 


DELAWARE  DIVISION,  LEHIGH  AND  SCHUYLKILL 

CANALS. 

Mr.  John  Fraser,  Missionary. 

Princeton,  Dec.  2,  1854. 

Rev.  J.  Miller  : — When  other  avocations  called  me  away,  I 
parted  from  the  boatmen  with  great  regret.  Apart  from  the  desire 
to  be  useful  to  them,  feelings  of  real  friendship,  had  sprung  up  be- 
tween us. 

My  sphere  of  labor  was  the  Delawai’e  Division,  and  Lehigh 
canals  ; and  for  a short  time  the  Schuylkill. 

The  effect  of  the  labor  of  former  missionaries,  was  abundantly 
perceptible  on  the  two  former,  in  contrast  to  the  latter,  on  which 
little  or  no  labor  has  been  bestQwed.  While  on  the  Delaware  and 
Lehigh,  the  men  and  boys,  would  put  themselves  out,  to  do  me  a 
kindness,  but  a boatman  on  the  Schuylkill,  to  whom  I had  given 
tracts,  was  not  ashamed  to  ask  me  for  a “spare  quarter,”  for  giving 
me  water  to  wash  my  hands.  On  the  latter,  they  swore  with  horrid 
oaths,  unknown  on  the  other  route.  But  even  here,  I was  glad  to 
find  that  they  wished  to  stop  boating  on  the  Sabbath. 

On  the  Delaware  and  Lehigh,  it  was  very  pleasant  to  meet  old 
friends — men  and  boys.  The  boys  would  come  up  with  a smiling 
face,  shake  hands,  and  say,  “You  gave  me  some  tracts  at  the  five 
mile  level,” — another,  “You  gave  me  a Testament,  above  Allen- 
town.” There  were  some  incidents  of  this  kind  that  touched  my 
heart,  of  which  the  following  is  one  : 

As  I stepped  aboard  a boat  at  Mauch  Chunk,  a colored  lad  came 
up  to  me  with  his  Testament,  and  asked  me  to  write  my  name  in 
it.  “Is  it  my  name  or  yours,  you  wish  me  to  write  in  it?” — 
“Yours.”  “You  gave  me  this  Testament,  when  you  preached  at 
Weissport,  and  I’ll  never  forget  you,  though  I should  never  see 
you  again,  and  I want  you  to  put  your  name  here  for  me  to  keep.” 

One  day,  I offered  some  tracts  to  a steersman.  “What  kind  of 
books  are  they  ?”  “Religious.”  “Religious !”  he  slowly  echoed,  as 
if  he  was  thinking  of  former  and  better  days.  Then,  raising  his 
fine  honest  face,  he  said  with  a touching,  melancholy  smile,  “lam 
almost  getting  out  of  that  way.”  And  they  often  express  their  re- 
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gret  that  they  have  not  more  religious  privileges.  Speaking  to  a 
boatman,  who  was  blind  of  one  eye,  with  a large  scar  near  the 
other,  I asked  him  about  his  eyes,  and  he  told  me  that  he  had 
nearly  lost  the  other ; a sharp  iron  having  run  into  his  head  near 
the  eye  and  left  that  scar.  I told  him  he  had  great  reason  to  be 
thankful  that  one  eye  had  been  spared,  and  from  that  spoke  to  him 
of  the  state  of  his  soul.  He  gave  me  an  account  of  his  life — that 
he  was  piously  brought  up  by  his  mother,  and  added  with  much 
feeling,  “but  now,  except  some  one  like  yourself,  ive  have  no  one  to 
speak  to  us  of  such  things .” 

One  day,  a number  of  men,  who  appeared  to  be  Romanists,  were 
at  work  in  a stationary  boat.  I asked  one  of  them  if  he  would 
read  “Solemn  Questions.”  “I  can’t  read.”  But  after  a pause,  he 
inquired  : “What  questions  are  they  ?”  I read  him  some  “solemn 
questions”  about  the  soul.  He  listened  with  attention,  then  said, 
with  thoughtful  earnestness,  as  if  thinking  aloud,  and  in  a tone 
which  told  that  his  opinion  was  changing  : “There  is  nothing  wrong 
in  that;  that’s  very  good.”  He  asked  me  to  read  further,  which 
I did.  Then  he  requested  me  to  give  him  the  tract,  adding  that 
he  would  get  some  one  to  read  for  him,  and  kindly  thanked  me. 

At  McGee’s  lock,  there  was  a poor  old  German  lock-tender,  who 
always  watched  me  to  get  a tract.  One  day  I went  into  his  little 
lock-house,  as  I did  not  see  him  out.  He  was  not  in,  but  he  saw 
me  : called  after  me,  and  got  his  tract. 

One  day  in  April,  I spoke  to  a little  driver.  He  had  scarcely 
any  idea  of  what  the  Bible  is.  After  a good  deal  of  questioning, 
he  says,  “It’s  for  good  people,  isn’t  it  ?”  “Yes.”  I asked  him, 
“Will  you  always  be  alive  in  the  world,  driving  horses  and  mules, 
and  doing  things  of  that  kind.”  After  some  thought  he  shook  his 
head.  “What  will  become  of  people  if  they  don’t  always  live 
here?”  “Die.”  “What  then?”  “Put  in  the  ground:  “What 
then,  do  they  always  stay  in  the  ground  ?’“ 

(After  a long  pause.)  “They  turn  to  dust.”  “Is  there  any 
thing  in  you,  but  things  like  your  head  and  body,  and  arms  and 
feet ; any  thing  but  what  you  can  feel  ?”  “Breath,”  said  he. — 
“That’s  not  quite  it.”  “What  part  of  you  thinks?”  “Can  your 
foot  think,  to  tell  you  when  you  should  drive,  and  when  not ; when 
you  do  right,  and  when  wrong  ?”  After  a thought  he  shook  his 
head  : “You’re  right.”  “The  foot  can’t  think.”  There’s  some- 
thing in  you,  you  can’t  feel,  that  thinks.”  “It  tells  you  wrhen  you 
do  wrong,  and  when  right.”  “It  is  called  the  Soul.”  “It  never 
dies,  or  goes  under  the  ground.”  “After  a long  time,  the  dust 
comes  together  and  is  a body  again,  and  the  soul  goes  in  it  as  now.” 
Those  who  are  good  here,  will  be  happy  as  now,  and  those  who  are 
bad,  will  not.  “Do  you  know  the  meaning  of  happy?”  “No.” 
“Do  you  mind  how  you  feel  when  you  get  a new  coat  ?”  “Glad, 
is  it!”  “Yes,  something  very  like  it.”  “Well,  what  the  Bible  is  for, 
is  to  tell  you  how  to  be  glad  for  ever.”  “This  tract  is  for  the  same 
thing  ; and  I wish  you  to  tell  me  the  next  time  we  meet  what  is  in 
it.”  “Oh  ! I don’t  know.  I can’t  mind  every  thing.”  But  the 
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big  things.’  “Will  you  read  it?”  “Yes,  I will  read  it.” 
will  read  it,” — in  a tone  that  satisfied  me  he  would. 

“I  wish  you  too,  to  ask  God  at  night  and  in  the  morning  to 
make  you  good,  and  keep  you  from  harm.  “Good  bye.”  “Good 
bye,  sir.” 

One  Saturday  evening,  as  I was  stepping  off  a boat  at  Weiss- 
port,  a boy  came  up  with  a smile  of  recognition,  and  asked  me  if  I 
had  any  little  books  ? “Yes.”  “How  much  do  you  ask  for  them  ?” 
“How  much  will  you  give  ?”  He  seemed  disappointed,  and  said, 
“You  cjave  me  “Poor  Robert,”  at  the  Chain  Dam.”  I asked  him 
of  the  contents  of  it.  He  related  some  of  the  particulars.  I then 
gave  him  “Poor  Joseph,”  and  told  him,  that  next  time  we  should 
meet,  he  would  tell  me  all  about  him.  The  smile  resumed  its  place 
upon  his  fine  countenance,  and  he  went  off  in  great  glee. 

I never  saw  more  respectful  and  attentive  audiences  than  the 
boatmen  on  the  Sabbath,  and  their  hearts  are  as  easily  touched  as 
those  of  any  other  class  of  men. 

Yours  in  the  labors  of  Gospel, 

John  Fraser. 


CITY. 

Mr.  Wh.  Thompson,  Missionary. 

Philadelphia,  Jan.  15,  1855. 

Rev.  J.  Milllr  : — Since  my  last  report,  the  Sabbath  School  we 
had  established  at  the  corner  of  William  and  Spring  Garden  Streets, 
and  which  grew  out  of  our  religious  meetings  held  in  the  neighbor- 
ing Market  House,  the  summer  previous,  has  been  transferred  to  our 
Methodist  friends,  who  are  actively  engaged  in  laying  the  foundation 
of  a good  school ; having  in  view  the  planting  of  a Church  in  that 
destitute  neighborhood.  Thus  from  beginnings  made  by  your  So- 
ciety, a Church  of  Christ  will  doubtless  spring  up  to  be  a blessing  to 
many  a poor  sinning,  erring  creature,  and  add  to  the  glory  of  Him 
in  whose  cause  it  is  the  highest  honor  of  us  all  to  be  interested. 

Early  in  the  Spring,  and  at  the  time  my  duties  ceased  in  the  Sab- 
bath School,  I commenced  visiting  the  boats  on  the  Schuylkill,  and 
at  the  same  time,  recommenced  holding  meetings  for  preaching  in 
the  Market  Houses.  These  were  conducted  for  several  Sabbaths, 
always  under  the  protection  of  the  Police.  Preachers  of  the  Me- 
thodist and  Presbyterian  denominations.  While  thus  engaged,  the 
exercises  were  interrupted  on  one  occasion,  by  two  or  three  persons 
apparently  intoxicated.  They  came  from  a crowd  that  usually  as- 
sembled at  the  lower  end  of  the  Market  House,  at  the  beginning  of 
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the  exercises,  and  who  came  out  of  the  tavern  on  the  corner,  and 
the  door  of  the  Engine  House,  adjoining  the  tavern.  As  they 
passed  up  amongst  those  listening  to  the  minister,  who  was  in  the 
midst  of  his  discourse,  and  while  immediately  in  front  of  him,  one 
of  them  so  disturbed  the  meeting  by  noise  and  profanity,  at  the  same 
time  showing  a persevering  intention  to  break  up  the  meeting,  that 
the  Police  arrested  him  and  hurried  him  off  to  the  Station  House, 
while  some  one  of  his  companions  was  heard  to  say,  “This  is  the 
last  time  they  shall  hold  meeting  in  the  Market  House.”  This  was 
proven  to  be  true,  as  two  nights  after,  it  was  burnt  down.  It  is 
certified  by  some  of  the  neighbors,  that  while  a bucket  of  water 
would  have  extinguished  the  fire,  the  Independent  Fire  Company 
brought  out  the  Engine  and,  instead  of  putting  it  out,  commenced 
playing  upon  the  front  of  their  Engine  House,  and  the  adjoining 
tavern,  which  they  continued  to  do  until  the  Market  House  was 
burnt  down. 

I afterwards  explored  all  that  region,  looking  for  another  place, 
and  many  friends  who  attended  regularly  upon  the  preaching,  strong- 
ly urged  me  to  continue  it,  but  I could  find  no  place  where  we  could 
be  protected  from  the  weather. 

In  regard  to  my  visits  to  the  boatmen,  while  with  my  attendance 
in  the  morning  at  the  West  Chester  R.  R.  Depot,  constituted  the 
amount  of  my  labors  from  this  time  until  four  weeks  ago,  I feel 
great  encouragement.  From  the  time  the  Locks  were  closed  on  the 
Sabbath,  there  were  usually  a large  number  of  boats  lying  along 
the  Schuylkill,  averaging  from  30  to  40  in  number,  with  3 and  4, 
and  sometimes  more  hands  on  a boat,  Ninety-nine  hundredths  of 
them  are  in  favor  of  the  Locks  being  closed  on  the  Sabbath,  and 
they  feel  that  your  Society  is  their  great  benefactor  in  the  matter  of 
closing  them  on  that  day,  and  thus  it  prepares  the  way  for  useful- 
ness among  them.  My  intercourse  with  them  for  the  most  part  has 
been  very  pleasant,  and  I hope  profitable.  Indeed,  in  no  case  did 
I receive  other  than  kindness,  and  often  many  thanks,  except  when 
I presented  myself  on  board  a boat  manned  by  Irish  Catholics,  and 
I am  happy  to  be  able  to  record  a few  cases  of  kindness,  and  I 
hope,  acceptableness,  even  with  them.  But  in  some  cases  they 
manifested  strong  hostility  to  my  Mission.  Some  denounced  me 
and  my  tracts  in  a spirit,  any  thing  but  Christian,  while  others 
would  resort  to  ridicule. 

I have  visited  a large  number  of  boats  and  furnished  tracts  to 
nineteen-twentieths,  and  conversed  with  many  ; but  the  boatmen  are 
so  transient  a population,  that  the  results  of  this  kind  of  religious 
efforts  among  them  are  so  little  known.  It  would  afford  me  great 
pleasure  to  be  able  to  report  a rich  harvest  of  souls  gathered  through 
this  instrumentality,  but  perhaps  it  is  our  nobler  though  less  en- 
couraging work  to  sow  the  precious  seed  of  truth  and  salvation.— 
I confess  there  is  an  unspeakable  satisfaction  to  see  these  hardy  and 
much  exposed  sons  of  toil,  as  they  sit  about  on  the  deck  or  down 
in  the  cabin,  during  the  hours  of  the  blessed  Sabbath,  reach  out 
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their  hands  with  such  eagerness  for  a tract,  and  then  commence 
reading  it  with  apparent  interest. 

Said  a captain  as  I entered  his  cabin,  where  he  sat  with  his  men, 
“I  am  glad  to  see  you  this  morning.  These  tracts  we  read,  and 
then  I lay  them  away  to  take  home  to  my  family  to  read,  until  I 
have  got  quite  a pile  of  them  at  home,”  aud  as  I left  he  added,  “I 
thank  you  a thousand  times  for  them. 

An  intelligent  looking  young  woman,  who  was  doing  the  work 
of  the  cabin,  when  I entered,  said,  “I  should  like  to  have  a Bible. 
We  had  one  some  time  ago,  but  the  Bowsman  we  then  had  left  and 
took  it  with  him.”  ‘‘Bequests  were  often  made  bv  driver-boys  for 
Testaments  and  little  books,  such  as  they  have  seen  in  Sunday 
Schools,  where  they  sometimes  attend  in  the  winter,  when  at  their 
homes. 

On  a beautiful  Sabbath  morning,  in  July  last,  as  I stood  on  the 
outer  one  of  a large  group  of  boats,  with  several  persons  around 
me,  whom  I was  addressing,  a young  man  in  Sailor’s  clothes  sculled 
his  little  boat  along-side,  and  called  out  my  name,  expressing  great 
joy  at  seeing  me.  I instantly  recognized  the  features  of  a boy  that 
had  been  in  my  Sunday  School  some  years  ago,  but  who  was  such 
a bad  boy,  that  after  his  teacher  and  myself  had  used  every  means 
in  our  power  to  reclaim  him,  we  were  compelled  to  dismiss  him  from 
the  School.  I afterward  learned  that  his  father  had  to  put  him  to 
sea,  on  account  of  his  waywardness,  and  yet  here  stood  this  boy, 
(now  a youg  man,)  to  tell  me  how  he  had  kept  the  Holy  Sabbath, 
had  ceased  to  swear,  and  had  attended  worship  on  board  his  brig, 
all  the  time  while  speaking,  his  countenance  apparently  beamed 
with  delight.  But  I inquired,  “how  is  it  you  are  out  pleasuring 
this  morning  ?”  “Oh,”  said  he,  “I  have  just  put  my  captain 

ashore,  and  am  returning  to  the  vessel.”  He  told  me  his  captain 
did  not  allow  any  profanity  on  board,  and  being  a professor  of  re- 
ligion, he  regularly  every  day  had  worship  for  himself  and  crew.  I 
gave  him  some  tracts  for  himself  and  ship-mates,  and  he  immedi- 
ately sculled  off  to  the  brig,  while  to  me  it  seemed  as  if  another 
Prodigal  Son  had  returned  to  his  father’s  house. 

My  visits  at  the  car  office  are  of  somewhat  different  character. 
While  not  many  decline  accepting  a tract,  and  they  may  be  seen 
reading  as  the  cars  move  off,  yet  they  are  not  received  so  cordially 
as  by  the  boatmen.  It  is  evident  the  tract  is  received  by  Sabbath 
travelers  as  a rebuke.  I endeavor  to  select  such  tracts  as  will  in  re- 
ality be  a rebuke,  hoping  that  it  may  be  sanctified,  and  that  it  will 
prevent  a repitition  of  sin,  and  thus  diminish  the  Sabbath  revenues 
until  the  Company,  if  not  for  any  regard  for  the  Sabbath,  yet  for 
their  pocket’s  sake,  will  cease  to  run  their  cars.  I am  sorry  to  say 
that  the  West  Chester  Company  still  runs  a train  from  their  depot 
at  half  past  7 on  Sabbath  morning,  and  that  a train  for  some  time 
past,  has  run  on  the  new  road  as  far  as  Media,  starting  at  8 o’clock, 
which  train  I also  visit. 

Tours,  &c., 

Wm.  Thompson. 
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COLLECTIONS  OF  PHILADELPHIA  SABBATH  ASSOCIATION, 

From  Feb.  15,  1854,  to  Feb.  15,  1855. 


COUNTRY". 

I Bristol 

70 

Catasauqua 

14 

38 

Carlisle  Pres  ch 

26 

00 

{ Allentown 

7 

03 

“ M E ch 

12 

00 

Slatington 

7 

30 

3S 

00 

Mauch  Chunk 

5 

25 

Mifflin  Pres  ch 

15 

66 

Freemansburg 

1 

75 

“ M E eh 

4 

79 

Coatsville  Pres  ch 

7 

87 

“ Lutheran  ch 

S 

58 

Bloomsburg 

25 

25 

29 

03 

Jeansville 

30 

18 

Pottsville 

2 

33 

Beaver  Meadow 

11 

50 

Norristown  M E ch 

O 

u 

97 

Beth.  Moravian  ch 

41 

50 

Two  Friends 

2 

00 

“ M E ch 

2 

00 

5 

97 

-43 

56 

Williamsport  2d  Pres  ch 

21 

32 

Morrisville  M E ch 

3 

00 

“ M E and  L n chs 

10 

SO 

“ 2d  Advent  ch 

1 

47 

32 

12 

- 4 

47 

Manayunk  Mt  Zion  ch 

6 

71 

Wiessport 

2 

50 

“ 1st  Pres  ch  S Sch 

5 

00 

New  Hope 

0 

29 

A Friend 

i 

06 

Yardleyville 

2 

00 

12 

77 

Bainbridge  M E ch 

1 

91 

Millerstown,  in  part 

7 

75 

Marietta  M E ch 

5 

00 

W est  Chester  Pres  ch 

20 

00 

Halifax  M E ch 

2 

15 

Lancaster  T’y  Luth  ch 

16 

85 

“ Boatman 

25 

“ 1st  Pres  ch 

28 

08 

2 

40 

44 

91 

Safe  Harbor  M E ch 

4 

33 

Fagg’s  Manor  Pr  ch  in  pt 

11 

25 

Duncan’s  I’d  and  Peters'g 

1 

68 

Cochranville  M £ ch  in  pt 

3 

31 

Jersey  town 

13 

33 

Octorara  Pres  ch 

10 

00 

Light  Street 

1 

50 

Charlestown  Pres  ch 

7 

10 

Nanticoke 

2 

00 

“ do 

7 

50 

Plymouth 

9 

62 

14 

60 

Wyoming 

9 

75 

Northumberland  1st  P ch 

6 

00 

Huntington,  Luzerne  co 

26 

87 

“ M E ch 

2 

69 

Pittston 

24 

73 

Individuals 

12 

06 

Selins  Grove  M E ch 

2 

50 

20 

75 

“ Luth  ch 

6 

29 

Doylestown  Pres  ch 

13 

47 

8 

79 

“ M E ch 

3 

06 

Shirleysburg,  Jno  Brewster 

120 

00 

16 

53 

Boatmen 

2 

27 

Shippensburg 

22 

03 

Tinsley  Peters 

5 

00 

Wilkesbarre 

57 

12 

Miss  Cathcart 

5 

00 

Huntingdon 

40 

00 

Miss  S Montgomery 

5 

00 

Easton  163 

50 

Samuel  Small 

5 

00 

“ M E ch 

21 

57 

Mrs  McPherson 

2 

50 

185 

07 

R W Houston  and  Sister 

2 

00 

Lewisburg 

50 

54 

A Burnett 

2 

00 

Milton 

34 

12 

G Kunkel 

1 

00 

Danville 

39 

71 

Mrs  Wallace 

1 

00 

Lewistown  in  part 

32 

55 

P Sheldon 

50 

Newville  Luth  ch 

4 

06 

G W Smith 

1 

00 

Tuscarora  Pres  ch 

22 

00 

Lewis  Weiss 

1 

00 

Hollidaysburg  in  part 

34 

25 

Miscellaneous 

2 

75 

Dauphin 

4 

35 

Per  Thomas  Lowther 

3 

50 

Lambertville  A Welch 

10 

00 

“ S Bigham 

1 

25 

“ A Robertson 

2 

00 

12 

00 

$1259  83 
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CITI  COLLECTIONS. 

John  A Brown 
George  H Stuart 
C E Spangler 
Alex  Brown 
Thomas  Fleming 
Raiguel  & Co 
Reed,  Bros  & Co 
David  Lapsley' 

Barcroft,  Beaver  & Co 
Atwood  & Co 
M W Baldwin 
Thomas  Wattson  • 

Joseph  R Dickson 
H J Williams 
E F Backus  . j 
W A Porter 
Alex  Fullerton 
C Robb  . 

Hoskins  & Heiskill 
Robert  Henderson 
S H Perkins 
E W Miller 
S & W Welsh  . 

John  Gulliver 
Samuel  Sloan 
J S Kneedler 
Worrels,  Coates  & Co 
Tredick,  Stokes  & Co 
Archibald  Robertson 
Harris  & Leech 
Arthur  A Burt 
Hugh  Elliott 
W S Boyd 
Daniel  McIntyre 
J B . 

Mrs  Rev  J Chambers 


Jos  H Dulles,  Charles  Santee, 
James  Wray,  J C Chance,  C H 
Cummings.  Henry  J Riehle,  W 
McKee,  Miss  Rose,  E W David 
W F Geddes,  S B Linnard,  D W 
Prescott,  Thos  Potter,  J as  Bay- 
ard, A R Perkins,  Amb  White, 
Thos  Roney,  E W Lehman,  J 
Monroe,  James  R Campbell, 
Thos  Murphy,  W Clark,  A Stein- 
metz,  M E Afflick,  J B Okie,  L 
Dickerman,  James  L Claghorn, 
Robt  Clark,  R K Stuart,  W R 
Lejee,  J W Paul,  E S Whelen, 
Samuel  Bechtold,  Rev  R Adair. 
James  Field,  J MB,  Bunn,  Ra- 
guel  & Co.,  J W Sexton,  W J P 
White,  J Walton,  Morris  Patter- 
son, Mrs  G W Gray,  G II  Wood- 
ward, Geo  Young,  A Wbilldin, 


II  E Matheys,  R S Clark,  W S 
Robarts,  D C McCammon,  John 
Garrett,  Jos  Patterson,  G M 
Troutman,  C P Bayard,  Moses 
Johnson,  Miss  H Holland,  J B 
Ross.I  S Williams, Michael  Reed, 

Jas  Warrin,Farnham,Kirk  &Co. 

Geo  B Reese,  Chas  Harkness, 

W E Dubois,  John  C Farr, 

Hugh  Campbell,  Mrs  Elizabeth 
Heyl,  Jas  Bruen,  Samuel  Lutz, 

Paul  Graff,  Miss  E Schaffer,  S 
A Mercer,  Rev  N W Goertner, 

Thos  Craven,  G E Taylor,  Wm 
Warner,  Chas  Lehman,  James 
Leslie,  Jacob  Sulger,  Ann  Hert- 
zog,  W H Richards,  jr,  B Silvis, 

"W  C Patterson,  J K Law,  Price 
J Patton  4'  Co.,  Gilbert  Combs, 

Benj  Kugler,  M D.,  Jas  Barratt, 

R W Davenport,  Miss  Margaret 
Woelper,  J S Gerhard,  Isaac 
R Smith,  Paul  T Jones,  John  R 
Rue,  Thos  Earp,  D.,  J S.,  C R., 

A Lady,  John  Constable,  J B 
Fry  & Lady,  each  5.  500  00 

Dr  N L Hatfield,  C Deal,  Miss 
Beals,  E Greble,  D,  each  3.  15  00 


Miss  Read,  R S Barnes,  Miss 
Eckfeldt,  J Work,  F B.,  each 


2 50. 

12 

50 

Miss  McClintock,  Rev  T J Shep- 

herd, Misses  Clarks,  W Hutchin- 

son, Fox,  Miss  Mackay,  H.,  W 

Miller,  H Knauff,  B.,  H Styer,  S 

Powell,  each  2. 

24 

00 

G T S,  Heyl,  M.,  S Sellers,  Mrs 

D.,  W Collins,  P.,  Mrs  Bockius, 

each  1. 

8 

00 

H ... 

50 

Cash 

12 

50 

Free  Prot  Church  ' 

8 

50 

Juvenile  Miss  Soc  9th  Pres  ch 

20 

00 

Ebenezer  M E ch  part 

15 

52 

2d  Ref  Pres  ch 

12 

70 

Race  Street  G R ch 

11 

74 

Western  M E ch 

8 

18 

Tabernacle  Bap  ch 

10 

00 

Ass  Ret  ch 

13 

00 

Wharton  St  M E ch 

8 

05 

St  Paul's  Epis  ch 

37 

50 

Moravian  ch  . 

14 

37 

Asbury  M E ch 

3 

59 

4th  Ref  Pres  ch 

8 

45 

Twelfth  St  M E ch 

9 

00 

1st  Ref  Pres  ch 

25 

42 

Sale  of  Furniture  at  Fair-  ^ 

OR 

os 

mount  School  5 


§100 

50 

25 

25 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

15 

15 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

§250 


§1386  77 
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Philadelphia  Sabbath  Association,  in  account  with 

M.  Buehler,  Treasurer. 

DR. 


To  amount  paid 

General  Agent, "Rev  J.  Miller, 
Missionaries,  Rev.  Wm.  Hance, 

“ Rev.  Septimus  Bacon, 

“ Rev.  T.  Lovvther, 

“ Mr.  H.  M.  Giltner, 

“ Mr.  J.  Fraser, 

“ Rev.  S.  Bigham, 

“ Mr.  Wm.  Thompson, 


J 


Salaries. 


To  same  for  Traveling  Expenses, 

To  Printing  Reports,  Tracts  and  Incidental  Expenses, 
To  Balance  in  Treasury, 


CR. 


2102  57 


397  29 
228  86 
886  03 


3614  75 


By  Balance  from  last  Report, 

By  Subscriptions  and  Donations  in  Philadelphia, 

“ “ other  parts  of  Penna. 


968  15 
1386  77 
1259  83  ' 


Philadelphia.  Feb.  16,  1855. 

Audited  and  found  correct, 


3614  65 


John  Spaiikawk,  ) 
Isaac  Sulger,  $ 


Committe. 


|C^"  The  principle  of  this  Society  is  to  keep  entirely  free  from 
debt.  Hence  the  high  importance  of  a Treasury  well  replenished, 
in  order  to  give  efficiency  to  our  efforts. 

[jCgr*  Donations  may  be  sent  to  Mr.  Martin  Buehler,  Trea- 
surer of  this  Association,  JS'o.  195  Market  Street,  or  to  the  Rev. 
Jeremiah  Miller,  General  Agent  of  the  Society,  at  the  Bible 
House,  N.  W.  Corner  of  Walnut  and  Seventh  Sts.,  Philadelphia, 
Pa,  care  of  Wilfred  Hall,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary. 


